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THOUGHTS AMONG THE 
PICTURES 

Oh dainty little maid of years ago, 

How strange it must seem to look 
down from your frame, 

And find these stately halls are not 
the same — 

These rooms are not the ones you 
used to know; 

And yet these girlish voices, soft and 
1 low, 

Chatter and talk of things that still 
remain 

The interest of those, whose greatest 
fame 

Shall be when they from Windmoor’s 
halls shall go. 

For June with graduation comes 
again, 

Another picture hangs upon the wall; 

How many years have passed since 
yours was placed 1 

How many thoughts have gone 
through memory’s lane! 

The years are gone; the voices cease 
to call; 

i But each new picture memories will 

recall. 

—Dorothy Hackett, ’29. 



THE CANDLEHOLDER 

‘7 will be a cavdlc-lioldcr mid catch 
the drippings.” — Adapted. 

Ah, no! Don’t tell me! My Maid 
on the Banibo Screen has at last been 
given! How wonderful! Well, with 
that over we have not a thing on 
our minds ’cept Exams and Gradua- 
tion! My, but we are free. Aren’t 
we? What are Exams? Nothing 
in our young lives! At any rate, 
nothing worth while worrying our 
heads over. What do Exams means 
to us. Only a few hours of cramming 
for one night, then to be forgotten 
by the next morning. We are only in 
school once, so let’s have all the fun 
we can while we’re there. That’s 
why we are there. Isn’t it, girls? 
(Chorus) Of course! We will soon 
be graduated. Oh, My! that glorious 
day — Graduation Day! No more his- 
tory nightmares, French book reports, 



or botanical names to bore us. All 
we have to do now is to enjoy life. — 

Yes, maybe- ? What was that 

you said about the world outside? 
Don’t spoil our dreams. 



Home-Coming Day! 

“Why, if there isn’t my old side- 
kick Dorothy! How are you, any- 
way? And you’re married? And 
you have a little girl? Ah, for good- 
ness sake, this is too much! I? Ah, 
I’m just the same as ever thank you. 
I have a boy and a girl, both in 
school. Yes, I wanted to send Patty 
here. The grades being dropped has 
been an awful disappointment to me, 
for I felt that where I had gone to 
s'chool Patty should go. How the 
time flies! Do you remember the 
day we turned the clock in the study 
hall back one hour? Everyone was 
dismissed at two o’clock. Oh, gee, 
that surely thrilled me! Do you re- 
member all the gym and dancing 
classes we cut? No wonder we are 
so strong and healthy now! It all 
seems like yesterday. Doesn’t it? 
’Member the retreat when we cooked 
ham and eggs in our room? Wasn’t 
it wonderful? That was the best re- 
treat I'ye ever made, food and all. 

Here comes Sister . I must talk 

to her a few minutes. Many are the 
fights we’ve had, and the bawling out 
she’s given me. But then, I deserved 
most of them, I know. Well, come 
to see me sometime. Won't you, 
Dorothy? All right, thanks. Good- 
bye ! 



Windmoor — 1950 

Sh! I’ll let you in on a deep dark 
secret! Our highest ideal is to make 
St. Teresa a co-ed University. Can 
you imagine Rockhurst and Wind- 
moor united as “Windhurst.” Surely 
under such a perfect arrangement, 
we could not do otherwise than pros- 
per. Some day St. Teresa is going 
to lead all other educational insti- 
tutions. Just imagine boys and girls 
going to and from classes, crossing 
a large, beautiful campus of varied 



colored flowers. Also we will have 
six large brick buildings. Is it pos- 
sible! “Yes, indeed,” so say all of 
Windmoor’s loyal students. A won- 
derful athletic field will be built, too, 
when our fondest dreams are realized. 
And always will Windhurst be tri- 
umphant in her athletic contests, no 
matter what the game! How proud 
will be her students, though not any 
prouder than they are today — for no 
city has as wonderful a school as Kan- 
sas City. There is no college which 
can even dare to compare with Wind- 
moor. How could it? Are we not all 
loyal and true to our Alma Mater? 
Do we not help all we can to make it 
a better and bigger place. We do! 

— Lucia Berger, ’28. 



Windmoor Gains Additional 
Honors 

In the recent Interscholastic Press 
Meet held at Columbia, Missouri, Miss 
Mary Golden Donnelly, a freshman 
college student, won first prize in the 
feature story contest.. Miss Irene 
Hausaman, a college sophomore, and 
Miss Elizabeth Weber, a college 
freshman received honorable mention. 
The Gleam wishes to congratulate 
these students and thank them for 
their wonderful cooperation through- 
out the past year. 

Still another student has brought 
recognition to St. Teresa College. 
Miss Louis Walsh received honorable 
mention for her short story A Mid- 
summer Adventure in the national 
short story contest sponsored by The 
Catholic Woman. We are very proud 
of Miss Walsh and sincerely hope 
she will do much in the future in the 
literary field. 

We offer our congratulations to 
the College of St .Catherine, St. Paul, 
Minnesota for the remarkable show- 
ing that they made in this same con- 
test — third prize and two honorable 
mentions. We are also happy to an- 
nounce the fine record which the 
Rosati-Kain high school of St. Louis 
made at the Interscholastic Meet at 
Columbia first with 34 points. 
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EDITORIAL 

As the day of Commencement 
draws nearer, a tinge of sadness 
creeps in to mar that perfect hap- 
piness which we had always associat- 
ed with this occasion. 

Looking back over our years at 
Saint Teresa’s, we can see the many 
trials and troubles that we expe- 
rienced side by side with all the pleas- 
ures and joys, but somehow all these 
things seem just a pleasant memory 
now. Perhaps we have some regrets, 
but on the whole our thoughts are 
happy ones. 

In the midst of our congratula- 
tions for the honors we have won 
and the records we leave behind us, 
we pause a moment to give just 
a little advice: “Don’t loaf’’; there 

is too much to be done in this world 
for those who have had such a won- 
derful education to let themselves 
become stagnant. Decide on some 
work for which you are suited and 
do it. By this, we do not mean that 
you should leave home and launch 
yourself on some grand career. No, 
what you and everybody else need 
is WORK! 



When the road has ceased its turning 
And with folly I am through, 

And my heart keeps on a’ yearning, 
Then I’m coming back to you — 
WINDMOOR! 



FRUCTUS INTER FOLIA 

An interesting novel which recently 
came to my attention is the work 
of O. E. Rolvaag called Giants in the 
Earth. Rolvaag, a Norwegian, became 
interested in the American-Nor- 
wegian immigration problem and, cur- 
iously enough, interested in the Amer- 
ican side of the question. Because it 
fitted into his field so perfectly, and 
because he felt qualified to put forth 
his opinions, being an immigrant him- 
self, he contributed this book concern- 
ing the lives of the people who settled 
our Great Northwest. It has been 
acclaimed as one of the few books on 
American pioneer life which will en- 
dure. And it has not only proved 
popular in Norway and America, but 
Swedish and Finnish editions of it 
were published in 1927 ; now arrange- 
ments are being made for the trans- 
lation of it into German. It is truly 
a remarkable work. 



Another book which is probably the 
most popular one in America today is 
Colonel Lindberg’s story of "We’’. 
If there are any of you who desire 
a trip to Europe, and if the voyage 
on the water is the biggest drawback, 
just read this interesting novel and 
learn how to get there by air as our 
American hero did. But, if you are 
interested in thrills instead of Euro- 
pean tours, I'm sure you will get 
plenty of them by reading Lindy’s life 
as told by him in his book, “We”. 
And then I’m equally sure you will 
agree with the publishers, and the 
rest of the American people, that 
Charles A. Lindbergh is the pride of 
the U. S. A. 



William Stears Davis in his latest 
work Gilman of Reclford has given 
us an interesting story of the intimate 
life of a man who served in the 
Revolutionary War. It is primarily 
the story of Boston and of Har- 
vard College on the eve of the war. 
But to a greater extent it is the biog- 
raphy of Colonel Gilman from the age 
of six, through Harvard College and 
the war. The story is far from being 
the cut and dried biography in a for- 
mal sense. One forgets almost at 
once that it is a biography, because 
the narrative assumes the form of a 
story and moves along so swiftly that 
one’s interest is held from beginning 
to end. 

Louise Walsh, ’28. 



THE MAY PROCESSION 



The Catholic Schools of Kansas 
City Assemble on the Beau- 
tiful Campus of Wind- 
moor 

The final achievement of the Stu- 
dent Spiritual Council of the various 
high schools and colleges of the two 
Kansas Cities was the large public 
demonstration held in honor of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary on our grounds 
the afternoon of the twentieth of 
May. Long before the appointed hour 
the children of the grade schools and 
the students of the academies and 
colleges began to assemble on the 
south campus. 

The following program was carried 
out: First, a procession, which form- 

ed on the south campus and circled 
the drive, finally coming to a halt 
in front of the altar; second, the 
crowning of the statue of Our Lady 
by Miss Catherine Collier, a student 
of St. Aloysius Academy; this was 
followed by a short discourse by Rev. 
Thomas MacDonald. 

The altar was erected on the cen- 
ter campus near the fountain. A 
clump of shrubbery lent an imposing 
background to the scene. The May 
altar was beautifully decorated with 
plants and all kinds of spring flowers. 
The whole scene was an inspiring one, 
especially the crowning of Our Lady’s 
Statue. The queen and her court 
were led to the altar by the college 
girls, who, with the rest of the stu- 
dent assembly, formed a semi-circle 
behind them. During the ceremony 
the hymns in honor of the Blessed 
Virgin were sung — hundreds of voices 
were heard paying public homage to 
the Mother of God. Father MacDon- 
ald gave a most interesting talk on 
the evils of the present day and the 
need of a greater devotion to Mary, 
the Mother of God. The service ended 
with an Act of Consecration to the 
Blessed Virgin. 

This procession marks an innova- 
tion in Catholic Student activities of 
Kansas City. We feel that too much 
praise cannot be given Father Fitz- 
gerald, S. J., who had charge of the 
affair, and Mr. Harry Charles Nel- 
son, a senior of Rockhurst College and 
chairman of the Kansas City Council, 
for all their tireless work to make 
this occasion a success. 
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THE PUBLIC MIND 

June, the month of roses and sim- 
ilar things that poet* delight in, 
brfngs to students fearful dreams of 
exams and term papers to be finish- 
ed Were you here for Home- 

coming Day? It was quite a success 
and the Seniors looked terribly nice 
(if there is such a thing) in their 

daisy wreaths What was 

your opinion of the Prom? I hear of 
many who enjoyed it even though the 
usual stag line had been banned. 
However, sixteen dances are rather 
hard on one, according to several re- 
marks that were overheard 

The Operetta is progressing rapidly, 
and a full week with practice every 
afternoon and evening is predicted. 
The Basketball team received their 
letters, and as an added reward, belts 
with initials on them. These w 
given by Mrs. Rice. Spring dances, 
bridges, luncheons, dinners, teas, 
graduations, weddings are all occupy- 
ing important places in our minds 
these last few weeks, and I think 
everyone is realizing with a pang of 
regret what the end of school will 

do Many new-found friends 

will have to part — some never to re- 
unite, and classes will disband, but 
. . .Why think of such things? .... 

A number of the college students 
have taken up tennis, and as they 
couldn’t find a net several battles 
have been waged. Some declared that 
if the net had been there the ball 
would have been good; while the oth- 
ers were just as firm, in claiming 
that the serve was terrible and that 

if the net, ad infinitum Henry 

Clay’s famous words “I would rather 
be right than be President” were be- 
ing discussed in the Senior English 
elass, when one of the brighter mem- 



bers up and said, “He would rather 
be right about what?” Now I ask 

you Dishwashing has been 

taken up among the younger set. The 
correct thing now is to leave the 
dishes until your date arrives, and 
then allow him to do them. At least 
this is being practiced by a College 

Senior with wonderful success 

Did you hear the news? Three college 
gilds went into the feature story bus- 
iness, and made quite a success of it, 
judging from the opinion of many 
sages at Windmoor and at the U. — 
Congratulations from the Public 
Mind. Judging from the public mind 
at Windmoor, The Gleam will dress in 
other garments next year, and take 
upon itself a more aristocratic tone. 
We, the public mind, thank the out- 
going staff and contributors for their 
great and generous efforts in behalf 
of our school publication. Pleasant 
memories and a happy vacation to you 
all. 

— Mary Edith McGee, H. S. ’28. 



SOCIETY NOTES 

We, the innovators of something 
new and different in K. C., are proud 
to announce that our Prom, a pro- 
gram affair, stag-less and from nine 
to twelve was really a success. 



Said Prom was given at Hillcrest 
Country Club, the 19th of April. The 
chaperones were: Mr. and Mrs. R. P. 
Rice, Mr. and Mrs. J. C. Hausaman, 
Mi’, and Mrs. Jerome Burke, and Mr. 
and Mrs. Henry Soden. 



Everyone at the Prom was so 
dressed up! There were loads of 
lovely frocks and every face was sim- 
ply beaming. By-th’-way, a good time 
was had by all-evidently ! 



What a thought! With graduation 
comes an end to many things — espe- 
cially egg, cheese, and minced ham 
sandwiches. 



More Proms, this being Prom sea- 
son. ' The Rockhurst Prom at the 
Muehlebach Hotel was simply as- 
tounding! More fun, more pep, more 
people — and — more Prom! 

P. S. I know it was a huge success, 
for an S. T. C. girl, reading over my 
shoulder, requested that I go more 
into ecstacies. Anyway — it was a 

glorious party. 



The final Rockhurst Student Coun- 



cil dance at the “Garrett’ was an- 
other success. Did you ever see so 
many people? And everyone wanted 
to dance on the same spot. The St. 
Mary’s “Kampus Kats” made merry 
music. And Hale and Derry were 
good entertainment. 



This may all be stale news, but it 
brings up pleasant memories for 
many S. T. C. girls. 



Elizabeth Weber entertained with 
a luncheon, Saturday, May 19 at the 
Park Lane Hotel, with bridge after- 
wards at her home. Everyone had 
a gorgeous time despite the threaten- 
ing “play practice.” 



If you happen to notice a great 
many quotations from “My Maid on 
the Bamboo Screen”, remember the 
hours of practice, and criticize us 
not. 



We are all quite aware of the fact 
that Helen Griffin is moving to Phila- 
delphia, and we certainly hate to lose 
our little blonde. 

There are loads of rumors about 
parties being given for Helen and 
the seniors’ farewells. Such as: 

Virginia Kable’s giving a box party 
at the Davis Cup Matches, the 27th 
of May, at the Rockhill Club, in honor 
of Helen. 

Fran Harrington has a vague idea 
of giving something akin to a buffet 
supper for Helen. 

Mary E. Stokes has a desire to en- 
tertain for Helen, too. Nothing def- 
inite has yet been decided. 



And for the Seniors rumors to this 
effect have been spread : 

Rosemary Till will entertain at Tea, 
May 26. (Sh-h-h! This is the day 
before Tilly’s birthday.) 

Catherine Deveney wants a Lawn 
Party, and I think it’s a charming 
idea! 

Mary Edith McGee and Harriet 
Burnett are planning parties, with 
nothing definite decided. 



Two promising events are the Chi 
Mu Club spring party at Ivanhoe 
Barn (apron and overall — isn’t it 
cute?), and Lambda Gamma Chi, Beta 
Chapter, spring party at Hillcrest, 
with Hughes Porter playing at both 
affairs. The Lambda affair is a 
“sport dress and knicker party.” 

Ann Katherine Low. ’28. 



Five 



MAY 

BY ANNA ENNUD 

Maid of the mist, arise! Arise 

Aurora is dappling the amber skies. 

Ribbons of rose and ribbons of blue 

See, she’s unraveling to tangle you. 

Haste! Bedeck you in hawthorne 
white 

Mantle of velvet, green to the sight; 

Soft and shimmering as sea crest gay 

Yet Iris glinting as sunlit spray. 

See how the clouds and cloudlets chase 

To catch a glimpse of your glowing 
face. 

Your wind-kissed tresses half hide 
view 

Your star-like eyes bedimmed with 
the dew 

That laughter awakes as you trip 
along 

While vale and woodland burst forth 
in song 



Old Mother Nature is calling clear; 

“May, Sweet May, we await you, 
dear ; 

I hear your voice in the robin’s call 

In the river’s break from Winter’s 
thrall ; 

The brooklets skip o’er the meadows 
ttay 

And whisper, ‘Hasten! Oh, hasten 

May!’ 

I see your face in each peach bloom 
blown 

By each anxious zephyr that now 
makes moan, 

‘May, sweet May, why tarry so long 

When hearts are hungering for your 
song, 

To see your touch all things beguile 

And dimple and blush in sunny smile.’ 

Hasten, sweet maid. There are 
hearts weary, sore, 

Calling for you. Their May days are 
o’er. 

And the lovers’ hearts — alack! aday! 

Hasten to bind them, O magic May.” 



Now, I hear your step in the danc- 
ing rill 

As it skips and bounds to its heart’s 
own fill. 

Nearer and nearer — Ah, why this 
tear? 

May, sweet May, it’s your joy bell 
clear, 

or 

May, sweet May, there’s a love not 
here. 
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SIDE LIGHTS OF THE 
FRENCH REVOLUTION 

So often in great wars the heroism 
of many dauntless souls is unrecorded 
— history knows not their names. 
Thus it was with the valiant Sisters 
of St. Joseph during the French Revo- 
lution. The Reign of Terror had 
overtaken France. Men and women 
were massacred by the thousands, 
homes were destroyed, and all author- 
ity usurped, as the outcome of the 
luxurious mode of living in Louis 
XIV’s court. 

The National Assembly of France, 
which met in October, 1789, sought 
to carry through many constructive 
reforms, chief among which was an 
attempt to reorganize the Church and 
to free it from papal control. What 
could strike more vitally at the heart 
of this newly founded order than this 
decree! In 1789 the reformers went 
through all convents and monasteries 
of France, forcing the nuns and 
priests to take the Constitutional 
Oath (by which they renounced the 
papacy) or die. At the convent of 
Bas, Mother St. Francis Fontbonne 
was stationed with her two newly 
professed nieces, Jeanne and Mar- 
guerite Fontbonne. The band of ruf- 
fians entered, destroying everything 
as they came to it, religious articles 
particularly. From this horrid scene, 
Mother St. Francis with the Sisters 
fled carrying the Blessed Sacrament. 
They took refuge in a cave in the for- 
est and secretly adored their God and 
protected Him so helpless in their 
hands. Was that not a most noble 
deed? Again at Monistrol, the Cure 
was seduced by the revolutionists to 
overthrow the papal authority. And, 
like so many who fall, he tried to 
make others sharers in his fall. 
Could he but win the Sisters, his tri- 
umph would be complete! He beg- 
ged, threatened, and finally forced 
them to attend his Mass. But it was 
only by being dragged through the 
streets that the Sisters attended. 
Once inside the church they refused 
to kneel down. All the while they 
stood erect, showing in their man- 
ner their abhorrence of the sacrilege 
being committed before them by the 
apostate priest. 

Having failed to seduce them here, 
the officials came again to impose 
the Constitutional Oath upon the 
nuns. Now, Mother St. John Font- 
bonne, the superior at Monistrol be- 
gan to fear for the safety of her Sis- 



ters, and advised them to seek shel- 
ter with their families. This they 
did. Sister Teresa and Sister Martha 
returned to their father’s home, but 
an order of arrest was issued against 
them, and they were marched through 
the streets to the prison of St. Didier. 

A few days later, another religious 
entered the prison — imagine their joy 
at finding the new prisoner, their 
aunt, Mother St. Francis. In this 
foul, dismal dungeon, they cheerfully 
awaited the day of their death. They 
were released, however, to their sor- 
row, for they wished very much, in- 
deed, for the crown of martyrdom. 

That glorious crown did come to 
several of the Sisters of St. Joseph. 
They had been among those sheltering 
a sick priest in the house of the fam- 
ily of Best. This was strictly forbid- 
den under penalty of death by the 
Revolutionists. In the old jail-book 
are recorded names names of Sisters 
sent to the guillotine, both for re- 
fusing to take the Constitutional 
Oath, arid for sheltering the true 
ministers of Christ. Theirs was the 
true heroism — they gave their lives 
rather than renounce the Faith. So 
the Reign of Terror raged in France. 

Needless to say, under these hor- 
rible circumstances, the order was 
forced to disband. After the Revolu- 
tion, however, several of the Sisters 
wished to take up life in the convent 
once more. When the matter was put 
up to His Eminence Cardinal Fesch, 
Archbishop of Lyons, he decided that 
they should be reorganized into a 
society of the Sisters of St. Joseph, 
and take up again the noble work they 
had been doing before the war. But 
the question was, Who would be their 
superior? Immediately the Cardinal 
thought of Mother St. John Font- 
bonne who had formerly been their 
superior. He called her from her 
father’s house where she had retreat- 
ed during the dark days of the Revo- 
lution, and placed her as Superior 
over this little newly-founded com- 
munity of St. Etienne. From now 
on the Order flourished and spread 
in a most surprisingly rapid man- 
ner. To every corner of the earth 
have they gone, ministering to the 
sick, teaching the ignorant, and car- 
ing for orphans. Their splendid hos- 
pitals, schools, and institution? for 
the homeless are a credit and a pride 
to the cities in which they are located. 
God has, indeed, blessed them, and re- 
warded them for their faith and per- 
severance. — -Mary Golden Donnelly 
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School is over! Windmoor is be- 
ing deserted ! Ah, but it is with re- 
gret that we leave her, for this has 
been a glorious year filled with many 
activities. In looking back over the 
past, one wonders how we managed 
to do so many things, especially since 
Easter. 

Two representatives, Elizabeth 
Weber and Mary Elizabeth Stokes at- 
tended the Sixth Annual Convention 
of the Missouri Interscholastic Press 
Association on May 4 and 5. The 
banquet at which the prizes were 
awarded was especially interesting, 
and we are proud to announce that 
the feature story, “A Glimpse of Old 
England Through a Rare Magazine” 
by Mary Golden Donnelly, won a gold 
medal for first place. The feature 
stories, "The Liberty Memorial”, by 
Elizabeth Weber and, “A View of Hol- 
land”, by Irene Hausaman were given 
honorable mention. We extend our 
congratulations. The delegates ob- 
tained much valuable information re- 
garding The Gleam which we hope 
to make use of next year. 

In celebration of Music Week, the 
college music department assisted by 
the expression students, presented a 
program in the Assembly Hall on 
Wednesday, May 9. On May 11, the 
Academy gave a program. Both were 
interesting and quite in keeping with 
the spirit of the week. 

The graduation of the nurses of the 
St. Joseph Hospital Training School 
was held in St. Teresa Auditorium on 



gram was very entertaining. 

May fifth, Home-coming! That 
great event! And such a success this 
year — the graduates were royally en- 
tertained by a luncheon in the dining 
room, and later crowned with daisy 
wreaths in a very solemn and tradi- 
tional ceremony held on the campus. 

The greatest event of all the year 
was staged the night of May 22, in 
the Auditorium — “My Maid on the 
Ramboo Screen”. The cast of this 
charming operetta, including the stu- 
dents of the entire school, was very 
well selected and ably handled. We 
owe its success to the expert directing 
of Mrs. 0. A. Wall, Jr., of St. Louis, 
who came to coach us. To the entire 
factulty, especially Mother Marietta, 
we owe another debt of gratitude. 
The effect of the light and draperies 
of the stage, the varied colors of the 
beautiful costumes, the charming mu- 
sic rendered by the many sweet voices, 
and the well-chosen parts ably deliv- 
ered, made the operetta pronounced 
by all — a most artistic affair. 

We wish to thank the kind friend 
of Windmoor who has given to the 
library the nine volumes of History of 
Our Country by Edward Ellis. 

We are quite proud of the new 
equipment in the art studios — and 
justly so. Among the number of new 
casts there are some of exceptional 
note and beauty — a Madonna and the 
Child by Rossillino, the original of 
which is in the South Kensington Mu- 



vid by Andres Verrocchio. Two fine 
tapestry prints, two long cast tables, 
and a large bulletin board have been 
added, which help to make the Art 
Studio more attractive and artistic in 
its appearance. 

Now that the year is closing and 
we are leaving the halls of Windmoor, 
we naturally look back to the joy 
and happiness that has been ours in 
the past, and wish to all our dear 
companions a happy vacation. 

— Mary Elizabeth Stokes, ’29 



OUR SCHOOL TOAST 

Here’s to our school days 
Lively or slow, 

It won’t be long now 
Until we all go. 

We never appreciate 
Those minutes so true, 

Until we grow older, 

And those good times are through. 
Our protests on studies, 

Our week-ends sublime, 

Then back we come pleading. 

“I didn’t have time.” 

Our Proms so enticing, 
Ourbasketball, too! 

The school epidemic — 

We all had the flu. 

Although we are leaving 
Those school days so dear, 



Sunday afternoon, May 13. Twenty 
nurses graduated; among them were 
two old “grads”, Mary Walsh and 
Mary Elizabeth Van Hee. The pro- 



seum, England ; two replica plasters 
from the tomb of Louis XII from the 
Abbaye de Saint Denis; Joan of Arc 
by Chapua; and a lovely bust of Da- 



Here’s to St. Teresa! 

For once we’re sincere. 



— Betty Shirk, ’30. 



Seven 




THE GLEAM 




FRANCES HOGAN 
Editor of The Gleam 



COLLEGE CLASS POEM 

There is sentiment present in parting, 
There is usually an ache and a pain; 
But our hearts are filled with hoping 
That we all may meet again. 

We will not linger with farewells, 

No tears come to our eyes; 

But we pray that the hidden future 
Reveals for each a prize. 

We hope that our memories be true 
So we can’t forget happy days 
And we hope that success will prevail 
And that happiness comes — and stays. 

— A. K. Lowe, ’28. 



COLLEGE CLASS HISTORY 

Almost two years ago the Class of 
’28 assembled for the first time. Out 
of the twenty-five girls present, only 
a few faces were familiar. The girls 
who had attended school here before 
were busy exchanging greetings with 
one another, and the new girls felt 
very much out of place. But it is sur- 
prising how quickly a group of girls 
can become acquainted. In a very 
few days classes were organized and 
we felt as though we had known each 
other for years. 

One morning in October, there was 
a feeling of excitement and suspense 
among the freshmen, for the soph- 



omores had announced previously that 
the freshmen would be formally in- 
itiated into St. Teresa College on that 
day. The sophomores tried to terrify 
the freshmen in every possible way, 
but the good sportsmanship of the 
freshmen was amply rewarded by a 
delightful treat at the end of the 
day. 

The Mission problem began to loom 
before the freshmen and they decided 
to solve it by giving a benefit card 
party in November. Lovely prizes 
were donated, and every girl felt that 
she had done her share to make the 
parly the great success that it was. 

The long awaited Christmas holi- 
days finally arrived and our class tem- 
porarily disbanded for two weeks. 
With the beginning of the new year, 
studies were again resumed. Every- 
one was very happy to be back, and 




MARY MARQUA 
President of the Class 



we were all filled with good resolu- 
tions for the future. 

At the opening of the new semester, 
our class was very happy to welcome 
into its midst a new member. Early 
in February the college graduates 
were entertained by the freshmen. A 
delightful luncheon served amid 
Egyptian surroundings at the Presi- 
dent Hotel, was greatly enjoyed by 
the girls. The luncheon was followed 
by a line party at the theater, and it 
was not difficult to see that the 
seniors deeply appreciated our efforts. 



C o 1 1 e g e 

Everyone in our class spent a very 
delightful Easter vacation, and re- 
turned rather reluctantly to finish the 
few remaining weeks of school. On 
May 27, the Class of ’28 disbanded un- 
til September. 

On September 15, nine members of 
our class again united to resume their 
studies. There was much excitement 
at the renewal of many old friend- 
ships. In a very short time, however, 
everything settled into its accustomed 
routine. 

The big day for the sophomores 
arrived in November. They were at 
last getting their chance for retalia- 
tion, for the freshmen were to be 
initiated. Even though the driveway 
is very long when one has to run 
around it, the freshmen felt that they 
were fully compensated for their exer- 
tions when they beheld the treat in 
store for them after initiation. 

After the Christmas holidays, and 
with the beginning of the new semes- 
ter, the last lap of our class course 
was started. The first big event was 
the benefit card party for the mis- 
sions, and our class again showed its 
spirit and energy by making this 
parly an even bigger success than the 
one of the previous year. Towards 
the middle of April a school prom was 
given. It was a delightful affair, and 




LOUISE WALSH 

President of Student Government Or- 
ganization and Assistant Editor 
of The Gleam 
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everyone agreed that it was one of 
the most enjoyable social events of 
the year. Homecoming day this year 
will long be remembered by the soph- 
omores, for on that day they were 
taken into the Alumnae. The out- 
standing school event of the year took 
place with the presentation on May 
22 of the very beautiful operetta, “My 
Maid on the Bamboo Screen. 

Today, Class Day, and tomorrow, 
Graduation Day, are two of the out- 
standing days in the school life of 
every girl. Tomorrow, our class will 
disband, not knowing what the future 
holds for us, but certain that the 
memory of the two years spent at St. 
Teresa as the Class of ’28 will ever 
remain in our hearts. 

— Ruth Jacobson, ’28. 



SENIOR COLLEGE CLASS 
WILL 

We, the Senior College Class of St. 
Teresa, about to go forth from these 
halls of learning and mindful of the 
uncertainty of life, do hereby make 
Ibis our last will and testament: 

To the Faculty, the terrible feeling 
of loss, which they will experience 
on beholding our empty places, to- 
gether with the pleasant memory that 
they must always keep of the perfect 
class of ’28. 

To the Juniors, our good example, 
scholastically, athletically, and social- 
ly. It is our sincere hope that the 




LUCIA BERGER 
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Class of ’29 will ever bring the same 
joy to their teachers that we have al- 
ways brought, that they will imitate 
that blameless behavior that we have 
always shown in the library, corrid- 
ors, and locker rooms. 

We desire to make the following 
individual bequests: 

To Mary Ryan, Mary Marqua 
leaves her position on the basketball 
team. 

To Lucille Lehmer, Irene Hausaman 
leaves her ability to talk her way out 
of any difficulty. However, this priv- 
lege must not be abused. 

To Dorothy Hackett, Louise Walsh 




ANN KATHERINE LOW 



leaves whatever avoirdupois that she 
can spare. 

To Helen Griffin, Florence Dooley 
bequeaths her ambitions, principally 
the desire to become a lawyer. 

To Mildred Ingram, Naomi Smith 
leaves her dramatic talent. 

To Josephine Fetters, Frances Ho- 
gan wills her hair-cut. This is a 
solemn trust. 

To Marie Stewart, Lucia Berger 
leaves her general willingness to do 
anything anybody asks of her. 

To Lucille Cramer, Ruth Jacobson 
bequeaths her giggle, to be used only 
in the library. 

To Kathleen Rode, Irene Hausa- 
man wills her position of official col- 
lector — class dues, prom money, or 
what have you? 




To Marion Rice, A. K. owe leaves 
her expressive countenance and ani- 
mated style of conversation. 

To Elizabeth Weber, Mary Marqua 
bequeaths her line. Her only wish is 
that you don’t get it mixed up. It 
isn’t so complicated; only please re- 
member that there is a difference be- 
tween blondes and brunettes. 

To Fran Harrington, Lucia Berger 
leaves her History and Botany note- 
books. But on no condition can these 
be taken away from St. Teresa’s. 

To Mary Donnelly, A. K. Low be- 
queaths her record attendance at re- 
ligion class. 

To Mary Elizabeth Dolan, Louise 
Walsh wills her “credits”. Please 
take better care of these than Louise 
did. 

To Mary Elizabeth Stokes, Fran 
Hogan leaves her so called “bored ex- 
pression”. This may be used in any 
way you deem profitable. 

SIGNED: 

Mary Marqua, President 
Louise Walsh, Vice-President 
Irene Hausaman, Treasurer 
Lucia Berger, Secretary. 



SKETCHES OF THE CIVIL 
WAR 

From the Diary of James Etching- 
ham. 

James Etchingham was boiin in 
County Wexford, Ireland. He lived 
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FLORENCE DOOLEY 



in Dublin, and came, later, to Buf- 
falo, New York. At the call to arms 
for the Civil War, he volunteered and 
was made sergeant. Later he was 
commissioned first lieutenant in the 
164th regiment of infantry in New 
York. He was wounded three times, 
and, on August 25, 1804, he and his 
entire company were captured and 
confined to Libby prison at Richmond, 
Virginia. The following are sketches 
from his diary while a prisoner of 
war: 

Aug. 25 — Taken prisoner at Reams 
Station, Virginia. 

Aug. 27 — Arrived at Libby prison 
Our persons were searched. 

Aug. 29 — Taken to Belle Island. 
Passed a wretched night. No 
covering but the canopy of Heav- 
en. 

Sept. 2 — Heavy fire in Richmond. 
Some rain ; enough to lay the 
dust and give us a wet jacket. 
Sept. 4 — Turned out into a large field, 
and counted into the pen again. 
Sept. 7 — Day very warm, night very 
cold. Counted again. Washed 
my shirt in the James River, an 
act I will never forget. It will 
be remembered by the incident 
which occurred. One meal. 
Heavy rain and no shelter. 

Sept. 10 — Some talk of parole. Thir- 
teen men tried to escape, but were 
betrayed and retaken. Morning, 
dark and cloudy. 

Sept. 25 — Sunday morning, very cold. 
Hear church bells in Richmond 
for the first time. About the 



time I am writing this, the folks 
at home are preparing fo- 
church. How I would like to per- 
form the same duty. 

Sept. 27 — Heavy cannoning in the 
direction of Petersburg and Fort 
Darling, Virginia. General Early 
reported to have been defeat- 
ed. 

Sept. 29 — The poor fellows who tried 
to escape are still kept buried 
with their heads over ground. 
Terrific cannoning in the direc- 
tion of Fort Darling. 

Sept. 30 — Heavy cannoning in the 
direction of Petersburg. About 
three hundred prisoners came in 
today. Most of them were cap- 
tured in the valley. 

Oct. 1 — Heavy rain. Cannoning in 
the direction of Deep Bottom. 




RUTH JACOBSON 



Oct. 2 — Dark gloomy m'qrrfihg. 

Oct. 3 — Some talk 'of a parole. The 
rumor is that our government 
proposed to parole sixty thousand 
and exchange in ninety days. 

Oct. 4 — One thousand prisoners left 
the island today. 

Oct. 5 — One thousand left the island 
today. I am among the number, 
but don’t know where I am going. 
We left on the Danville railroad. 
Midnight— Arrived in Danville. 

Oct. G — Changed cars and took the 
railroad to North Carolina. They 
say we are going to Salisbury. 
Came to Greensboro. 

Oct. 7 — Sold my vest for thirty con- 
federate scrip and had one good 
square meal. Left Greensboro; 



Arrived in Salisbury; put into 
prison. Exposed to wind and 
weather. Very cold. Two men 
died. Chilled through with cold; 
no covering. 

Oct. 15 — Great excitement in camp 
about exchange. The men think 
they will get the money that was 
taken from them when they were 
captured. From the first of 
March to the present date, three 
thousand prisoners were buried 
in Georgia. 

Oct. 1G — Eight men died today. The 
guard shot one of our officers 
down in cold blood. 

Oct. 17 — Seven men died today. 

Oct. 18 — Ten men died today. 

Oct. 19 — Four men died today. One 
of our men shot last night. Some 
of the men made their escape. 

Oct. 20 — Built a clay house to keep off 
the heavy dews. 

Oct. 22 — Twelve men died today. 
Twenty made their escape last 
night. 

Oct. 23 — Thirteen men died today. It 
is shocking to see the living 
skeletons moving about. 

Oct. 24 — Thirteen men in the dead 
house today. William McLanglin 
of my company is among them. 

Oct. 25 — Rumors of another Union 
victory in the valley. 

Oct. 30— Some talk of a paroling. 
Seventeen men in the dead house. 

-- No rations for sixty hours. Some 
of the bakers left last night and 
made good their escape. 

- Nov. 2 — -Some Union officers brought 
in today. Report the capture of 
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High School Graduates 




Upper Row: Rosemary Till, Mary Elizabeth McGee, Dorothy Dye, Mary Catherine Deveney, Alma Nash. 

Lower Row: Jeane McGuirk, Elizabeth Ann Barber, Harriett Burnett. 



Wilmington. 

Nov. 7 —Half rations. Fifteen dead. 
Ten thousand confederate pris- 
oners at Hilton Head waiting for 
exchange. 

Nov. 8 — Eighteen in the dead house. 
No rations today. 

Nov. 11 — Went to confession and will 
receive tomorrow. Thirteen dead. 
Strong talk of exchange. 

Nov. 12. — Received Communion today. 
Ten in the dead house. Very cold 
night. 

Dec. 10 — The ground is covered with 
snow. Forty dead. A priest 
celebrated Mass in one o fthe 

prisons. 

Dec. 15— Rumors of our troops being 
at Morgantown. 

Dec. 17 — Cheering news from General 
Sherman. Thirty thousand one 
hundred and twenty have died 
since October. 

Dec. 24 — A very unpleasant Christ- 
mas eve. Forty-five dead. 

Dec. 25. — Forty-one dead. Present at 
two Masses today. 

Dec. 29 — Tried to escape but failed. 

Dec. 31 — Thirty-two dead this morn- 
ing. Last day of the old year 



spent in prison. Very uncomfort- 
able. 

James Etchingham. 

On January 2, James Etchingham 
made good his escape. With five com- 
rades, he tunneled beneath the clay 
house out under the stockade fence. 
They traveled at night with brush on 
their feet to keep the blood hounds 
from tracing them, and hid in the 
swamps during the day. Driven by 
starvation to beg, they drew straws 
to see who would go to a nearby house 
and ask for bread. The writer of 
this diary, my grandfather, drew the 
unlucky straw. When he knocked on 
the door, he was given a small piece 
of corn-bread. His hunger overcame 
him, and, forgetting his companions, 
he ale the bread. Then he explained 
to the young lady that he had some 
very hungry companions. She in- 
vited them in, and cooked hoe-cake for 
them. Wearing the Union uniform, 
they expected to be betrayed, but they 
found that this family had a son 
fighting for the blue. They were 
concealed in the home for six weeks, 
and then helped across to their lines. 
We still treasure a scarf knitted and 



presented by this generous daughter 
of the South to my grandfather. 

— Eileen O’Hearn, H. S. ’30. 



THE SENIOR LAMENT 

We, the sweet girl graduates, 

With our proud and haughty air; 

We the girls who must at last 
Leave our Windmoor fair. 

We will miss the smiling faces, 

The friendships tried and true. 

The campus green and spacious, 

'Ere we meet our tasks anew. 

We will miss the tender love and 
care, 

When in the world we go, 

And out upon the sea of life 
Each one of us must row. 

We may leave Dut ne’er will we forget 
The fun we’ve had together; 

The joy of happy schooldays 
May these memories live forever, 

—Dorothy Dye, H. S., ’28. 
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HOMECOMING DAY 

The clay to which we had all looked 
forward for so many months came at 
last. And truly, it was a sheer de- 
light to see everyone, Sisters and 
classmates, to wander up and down 
the halls, to look and consequently to 
laugh at the old graduation pictures. 

We all feel grateful to the execu- 
tive committee for the day’s excel- 
lently thought out program. It was 
good to have luncheon again in the 
dining room, and to compare the noisy 
clatter with the dignified way we 
were accustomed to eat under Sis- 
ter’s watchful eye. 

During luncheon, Kathleen, Lorene, 
and Martha Soden sang several pop- 
ular numbers. The admirable way in 
which the girls paraphrased one of 
the songs, so that it voiced the feel- 
ings of all of us in regard to our 
Alma Mater, was most commendable 
and greatly appreciated. 

Frances Helm very fortunately se- 
cured Miss Annette Moore, teacher, 
business woman, and at present a 
member of the Board of Education, as 
a speaker. Miss Moore has worked 
consistently with girls and spoke of 
several careers open to women. She 
urged that we be watchful mothers, 
conscientious teachers, and, above all, 
feminine business women. 

After luncheon the semi-annual bus- 
iness meeting was held. Reports were 
heard and a general going over of the 
business of the preceding and ensuing 
year was given. 

Mother Marietta gave a short talk, 
telling us of the standing of St. 
Teresa and asking us in what way we 
were fulfilling our obligation to our 



Alma Mater. 

It really is food for thought, this 
i ealization that we do have a definite 
obligation in regard to our school. 
We know that we have received that 
which silver dollars and golden coins 
cannot buy. More than half of our 
waking hours were spent under the 
guidance of these vigilant Sisters. 
V.’e are as dear to them as their own 
children. Indeed, we are their chil- 
dren in spirit. Which of us could re- 
fuse our Mother anything that she 
desired or needed? Can we, in turn, 
refuse our Alma Mater, our other 
spiritual Mother, that which she not 
only desires, but, in reality, truly 
needs? 

We all know that such a thing is 
preponderous, impossible. We just 
forget for a time. We busy ourselves 
to such a extent with outside and 
personal interests, that the needs of 
St. Teresa pass by unnoticed. But 
now they have been brought to our 
minds, and let us be vigilant, lest we 
forget. 



BOOK LUNCHEON 

Saturday, May 19, a book luncheon 
was held in the Cabinet room at 
the Hotel President. About twenty- 
five persons attended. 

A very delicious luncheon was serv- 
ed, followed by a review of the latest 
biography Disraeli. Mrs. De Vault, 
eminently renowned in literary circles, 
gave a most thorough and charming 
review of this interesting book. She 
left with one the feeling that if' one 
lead the book, he could not possibly 
know more about it, so exhaustive was 
her study, and yet, the longing to 
lead it was so keen, that one was 
positive that he could not be content 
without doing so. 

Following Disraeli Mrs. De Vault 
discussed current event. The coming 
party nominations, prohibition, the 
Chinese question, the United States’ 
policy in Nicaragua, important bills 
before the Senate, and a compar- 
ison of British and American gov- 
ernments were among the topics dis- 
cussed. Round table discussion was 
invited. 

Our speaker was eager and able to 
talk about any event brought up. 
Truly it was a most stimulating two 
hours. 



WELCOME GRADUATES 

The Alumnae wishes to extend once 
more a hearty welcome to the grad- 
uates. We are proud of you, and we 
wish you in turn to be proud of 
us. 

The St. Teresa Alumme has the 
reputation of being one of the most 
thoroughly alive of Catholic Alum- 
naes. We are small,, not because of 
lack of graduates, but because a good- 
ly portion of these take -no. interest 
whatsoever in Alumnae affairs. Such 
a thing is difficult to understand. 
Our closest and dearest friendships, 
those which often endure a lifetime 
are formed in school. The Alumnae 
is another means for furtherinf and 
petuating these friendships. And 
then, there is that feeling of school 
loyalty which everyone of us has, and 
without which our school days would 
be meaningless. That, too, craves a 
tie through which we may always be 
a part of St. Teresa. 

We want every graduate to be an 
active member of the Alumnae. You 
are missing half the fun if you aren’t. 
You want to have a voice in all that 
\\e do. We want your ideas, your co- 
operation, the stimulation of your 
personality. It simply comes to this: 
We need you and you need us, so let’s 
come together. 



PERSONALS 

Miss Veronica Allgaier, ’24 will 
graduate from Kansas University this 
June, and, as a graduation gift from 
her parents, will make a six weeks’ 
tour of Europe. 

Miss Genevieve Dillon, 25 was mar- 
ried Thursday, May 18 at St. Peter’s 
Church, Kansas City, Kansas to Mr. 
Vincent Holland of Kansas City, Kan- 
sas. 

Miss Mary Killiger, ’26 will receive 
her A. B. this June from Kansas Uni- 
versity; Miss Katherine Lynch, 24, an 
A. B. from Missouri University; Miss 
Katherine Helm, ’24, ar A. B. from 
St. Mary-of-the-Woods; Miss Lena- 
dore Bass, ’26 an A. B. from Font- 
bonne. 



I. F. C. A. 

One June 1, the Kansas City mem- 
bers of the International Federation 
of Catholic Alumnae received Holy 
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Communion in a body at St. Vincent’s 
Church. After Mass breakfast was 
served by the St. Vincent Alumnae 
Association. 

It is wonderful to know that on 
this day throughout the world, Cath- 
olic Alumnae were united in Holy 
Communion. 



IN MEMORIAM 

It is with deepest regret that we 
announce the death of one of our 
Alumnae Sisters, Mrs. Will Chamber- 
lain of Detroit, Michigan, who, be- 
fore her marriage, was Miss Stella 
Hamilton of the 1911 class. Mrs. 
Chamberlain died May 14. All who 
knew her, realize that they have lost 
a sincere friend, one who was most 
charitable in her feelings toward oth- 
ers. She was known to many as “our 
little Southern friend.” 

In the name of our school, the Class 
of 1911, and her many associates, we 
extend our deepest sympathy to all 
her loved ones in their great loss. 

It would seem to her many friends 
that her life had just begun, but God, 
in his All-powerful wisdom, called her 
and bestowed on her the great reward. 

— Christian Haubkr. 



ST. TERESA DELEGATE 

Miss Margaret Conway, ’20 former 
president of the Alumna and at pres- 
ent a member of the executive board, 
has been elected delegate to the Con- 
vention of the International Federa- 
tion of Catholic Alumnae. 

The Convention will meet at Magna, 
Canada, and will be in session during 
the days of August 25, 26, 27, 28, and 
29. 



SENIOR CLASS WILL 

We, the Seniors, being of sound 
mind and having full use of what 
senses we possess, hereby will and be- 
queath to the faculty and dear com- 
panions we leave behind us : 

Item 1. To the faculty, the relief 
of our presence. 

Item 2. To the Juniors, our per- 
fect conduct in the Study Hall. 

Item 3. To the Sophomores, our 
ability to reach school before the bell 
rings. 

Item 4. To the Freshmen our 
sophistication. 

Item 5. Alma’s studiousness to 
Bernice Ake. 

Item 6. Dorothy’s athletic ability 
to Helen Walsh. 



Item 7. Rosemary’s pep to Mar- 
guerite Reinhart. 

Item 8. Harriett’s size to Marion 
Snow. 

Item 9. Jeanne’s curly locks to 
Dorothy Huffman. 

Item 10. Catherine’s unfa i 1 i n g 
good humor to Virginia Groves. 

Item 11. Elizabeth's loquacious- 
ness to Dolores Dwyer and Jimmy 
Rice. 

Item 12. Mary Edith’s line to 
Frances O’Brien. 

—Mary McGee, II. S„ ’29. 

— Elizabeth A. Barber, II. S. ’28. _ 



ST. JOSEPH 

St. Joseph’s statue at the gate 
Stands waiting day and night; 

Stands waiting though the hour be 
late 

To greet us with the light. 

When years have gone, I know not 
where, 

When school days all have passed, 

I hope St. Joseph will be there 
When I come back at last. 

— Florence Dooley, '28. 



CONGRATULATIONS 

To our Seniors, with whom we have 
spent three happy years and whose 
absence in the Academy we shall feel 



so keenly next year, we extend our 
heartiest congrat Rations. These girls 
whom we have . ...riled to love so dear- 
ly during the past few years of our 
association with them, are truly de- 
serving of the happiness that awaits 
them. 

As a parting word the Junior Class 
of ’29 wish that your voyage through 
life may steer a course that is true 
and clear, and may the beacon light of 
happiness guide you through the com- 
ing years. 

— Marguerite Reinhart, H. S. ’29. 



COLOR 

A delicate rosebud of simplest ap- 
pearance grew in a God-forsaken 
nook. The dusk of a spring twilight 
smouldered the tiny flower in a mel- 
low light, ethereal in its qualities. 
The soft pinkness coupled with blend- 
ing cream shades brought the petals 
in tempting slips of resplendent beau- 
ty. A little shadow played whimsical- 
ly about the deep green leaves pro- 
truding gracefully from a slender 
stem of the same richness. The flow- 
er was embued with pensiveness and 
purity causing its admirer to feel a 
touch of melancholy; it would not ex- 
ist forever, for the colors that would 
fill an artist with dismay at his own 
inaptitude would fade and diminish. 

— Betty Shirk, H. S., '30. 
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Economical — Unfailing 

But above all, it burns oilve oil 

THE CATHOLIC BOOK STORE 
B. Muller-Thym & Co. 

1325 Grand Ave. 



THE 

H. H. SMITH STORAGE CO 

General Merchandise Storage — Pool 
Car Distributors — Auto Truck Service 
1319-31 W. 13th Street 
1214-10 W. 9th Street 



W. L. BARRY FARM DAIRY 

A. Good Milk and Cream 
Tel. Hickman 380 



MUEHLSCHUSTER 
& JAISER 

FIRE INSURANCE 
307-9 Rialto Building 



Compliments of 

ZIEGLER & NESLAGE 

Produce 

400 Walnut Victor 0940 



BAIRD & KLEE 

Prescription Druggists 

55th and Brookside — Hiland 0120 
59th and Main— Hiland3910 



HARLEY D. HODKINS 

GROCERIES, MEATS 
AND VEGETABLES 

5703 Troost Kansas City, Mo. 



CRESTWOOD TRANSFER 
Moving, Storage 



isas.City' 
Engraving & 
ColorplateCo 

Stand Waln ut - K ansas City 
Victor 4707 
Halftones Color Hates 
Zinc Etchings > 

"on time servic 



Trunks and Baggage Checked to and 
from Union Station 

Hiland 4744-5 5432-38 Troost 



ALTMAN JEWELRY 
COMPANY 



Diamonds, Jewelry, Watches, Clocks, 
Silverware, Glass, Novelties 
Etc. 



CRESTWOOD 

GARAGE 

Hiland 4744-4745 
5432-34-30-38 Troost Avenue 



Diamond and Platinum Work 
To Order 

Harrison 0222 1000 Walnut 



DO YOU KNOW WHAT 
MAKES REPUTATION COUNT 

at the 

SOUTH SIDE BANK 

39th and Main 
Care — Courtesy — Convenience 



WILLIAM A. BURNETT 

Wholesale and Retail Meats 

Hotel and Restaurant Trade 
a Specialty 

541 Main St. Kansas City, Mo. 

Phone Main 4107 




theotlgitial 



ake eater 



candy bar 



Butter cream, 
center covered 
with caramel, 
peanuts and 
chocolate. 

IsaFFWiLK 
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THE GLEAM 



AN INVITATION TO THE STUDENTS AND 
ALUMNAE OF ST. TERESA 



To make Ihe Sacred Heart better known and loved, we 
publish each month, “The Messenger of the Sacred Heart," 
which is classed as most beautiful and popular of Catho- 
lic magazines; 312,000 subscribers receive pleasure each 
month from its exquisite art plates ,its interesting stories 
and instructive reading matter. That you may appreciate 
its beauty and worth, we invite you to fill out and mail 
the form below and we will send you a sample copy, or 
arrange at once to enjoy the magazine each month for a 
year by enclosing a one dollar money order with your 
name and address and mail to us. Do not send cash in un- 
registered letters — it is not safe to do so. By securing 5 
other subscriptions, it will entitle you to receive your own 
copy free for the year, or you may select, for securing five 
subscriptions an attractive premium. These are listed in the advertising sec- 
tion of the Messenger of the Sacred Heart each month. 

MESSENGER OF THE SACRED HEART 
515 East Fordhani Road New York City New York 




GATEWAY 
SAVINGS AND LOAN 
ASSOCIATION 

1820 Main St. Kansas City, Mo. 

SIDNEY C. WALKER 
President 

CHAS. G. HAAKE 
Secretary and Treasurer 



Name 



No. Street 

City State 




K. C. POWER & LIGHT 
COMPANY 

Italian Pottery Lamps with shades 
to match the base in design and color. 
These shades may be had in genuine 
sheep skin Japanese fiber crackle 
parchment and glazed parchment. 

PRICED $6.75 UP TO $40.00 



PITTSBURGH PIT TST ATE 

DvnHl C E * D * Griffin > Local Manager 

0 X X LO 5th and Wyandotte 

Glass-Paint-Varnish-Brushes Victor 8350 Victor 8350 



AB C Butter 

T>u»*e - Siueet - Clean- FresH 






SETZLER’S 

Silver Rock Gingerale and 
Soda Waters 

P. SETZLER 
Soda Water Mfg. Cq. 

Benton 6968-6969 



Phone Victor 1283 
Work called for and delivered 

GREEN JEWELRY CO. 

Manufacturing Jewelers 

Watch and Jewelry Repairing 
Engraving 

1016 Walnut Street 

We make St. Teresa Pins 



Compliments of 

A FRIEND 




Compliments of 

R. P. RICE MOTOR CO. 

1414 Baltimore 
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Compliments of 

W. F. MAYBERRY 
Mortician 



THE CASEY COMPANY 
Stationers and Engraver 

4 West Tenth Street 
Kansas City, Missouri 

Graduation Cards and Gifts 

Phone Victor 3429 



Compliments of 



MARCELINE PENDERGAST 



Compliments of 



Compliments of 

Country Club Cleaners 
& Dyers 

Plant— 5027-29-31 Main St. 
Kansas City, Mo. 



Kansas City’s Most Exclusive Livery 

CRESTVIEW AUTO 
LIVEREY 

3535 Troost Avenue 
All New Cars 

Cadillac and Chrysler Sedans 

Trips 50 cents up 
We Cater to Weddings and 
Theatre Parties 

Valentine 6800 



ARCTIC ICE CREAM CO 

415 West 16th Street 
Harrison 5695 



Compliments of 

MR. and MRS. JOHN SODEN 
and FAMILY 



Compliments of 



MRS. E. A. HACKETT 



Compliments of 

LUCILLE, MARIE and 
MARY EDITH 



ft 



l 



Compliments of 

HARRY CHARLES NELSON 

and 

JOHN REDMOND CALLAN 



THOMAS McGEE & SONS 



SANDS FLORAL CO. 

909 Grand Avenue 



Victor 5174 



Compliments of 

FRANCES HARRINGTON 



INSURANCE AND SURETY BONDS 



Title and Trust Building 



Victor 4800 




